Bloodlust 


Author: rdyfrde 

Bands: Sonata Arctica 

Characters: Elias Viljanen, Tony Kakko 
Relationships: M/A 

Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Fri May 10 2019 21:08:25 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


Bloodlust 


Author's Notes: 
201b Annual Halloween Challenge to myself. This time it's a vampire story which has always been a problem for 


me. 


A full moon bathes Tony's red hair in the dead of the night. He stares up at a darkened hospital window and 
sighs. 


He shouldn't be here. This is the last place he should be. He should just walk away from him, get as far away 
as he possibly can 


But he can't. 
The pull is too great, the need too immediate. 


Its only sated with him. 


At least for a little while. 


Tony sighs again, the unrest and depleted energy too hard to ignore anymore. He needs it to live, to live for 


both of them. 


He bites his lip, the bloodlust making him lightheaded at the thought of it. The thought of claiming it once 


more, filling his being and sating the undying need inside. 

He needs to go but everything inside is telling him to do it. 

To claim what is rightfully his. 

FEKE EE KK 

Tony opens the hospital window, pushing it up with care to not wake the occupant inside. 

But they know, their tired brown eyes shining with the moonlight coming from the window. 
Tony approaches the bed, a sigh escaping his lips as he sees the outline of a body in the bed. 
The brown eyes blink a few times, the lips curling into a small smile. 

Tony shakes his head and breathes, "I shouldn't be here." 

A tongue licks the cracked lips before answering. "I don't mind" 

Tears fill Tony's eyes as he reaches down to brush hair out of the brown eyes. “Tell me to leave." 
A smile fills their lips. "You know | can't. You need me to survive." 


Tony looks at the multitude of machines hooked up to the man's body. He shakes his head. "| can't do this, | 


can't take any more life from you." 


lm dying, Tony. Life doesn't matter anymore. There is no cure, no miracle solution to discover. Its only waiting 


to die for me." 
Tony turns back to look into the dark brown eyes. "I don't want to live without you." 
The man smiles. "You can't live without me, we've both known that since you first bit me so many years ago." 


Tony sits down on the edge of the bed, slipping his fingers into the upturned hand. "If | had known what it 


would cause..." 


"You couldn't have known. No one could have. Life is life, it happens when it wants to." 

Tony leans over to kiss the man's lips, tasting his lover again and wishing they could stay like this forever. 
But it doesn't last forever, the man's body tiring out after only a little while. 

Tony pulls back, tears rolling down his face and whispering, “Tell me to leave." 


The man sighs, turning his head to the side and exposing his neck to Tony. "Take what you've come for. l'm 
giving it freely." 


Tony gasps, the pale neck shining under the moonlight, waiting for him to taste it once more. The pull inside, 
shaking his body to the core, drags him closer. 


The man lets his eyes drift shut, mumbling words that stab like a knife at Tony's heart. "I love you, Tony." 
Tony breathes in, the bloodlust dragging him in closer. He reaches out to stroke the neck given to him willingly, 
his fingers tracing over the original bite that will never fully heal. Marked forever by Tony's desire and need 
ten years before. 

The man gasps, Tony's harsh breath washes over him. 

Tony bites his neck, blood crossing his lips and flowing into his mouth. He moans and drinks more, the rush of 
energy making him aroused and lightheaded. He needs to be careful, careful to not take too much. He needs him 
To live. 


The man's hand comes up to keep Tony's mouth on his neck, pushing him back down to take more. 


Tony feels the energy draining from the man's body, his hand barely able to hold Tony's head down anymore. 


He needs to stop, to pull back, to rein in the overwhelming desire to taste more. 
But he can't stop, the need is too great now. 
The man's hand drifts off of Tony's head to lay lifeless on the bed. 


Tony pulls back, blood staining his lips. He gasps for a breath, the large amount of energy coursing through his 


veins. 
The man's body doesn't move. 


Tony turns his head to see the machines all turn red and beep loudly. He shakes his head, his hands reaching 


over the bare chest for a heartbeat. "No, you can't. Please." 


The machines scream out a horrible high pitched noise when the heartbeat disappears and they flatline. 
Tears roll down Tony's face. He leans over to capture the man's dead lips, willing them to kiss him back 
But they don't 

Tony pulls back, stroking the side of his face. "I didnt want this, | don't want to do this without you" 
The man offers no response. 

Tony leans his forehead on the man's and whispers, "I love you, Elias’ 

Nurses run into the room just as Tony disappears through the open window. 


Tony watches from the outside ledge as they try to revive him. He knows inside that it's too late. Elias gave 
the last of his life to keep Tony alive, if only for a little bit. 


He touches over his heart, the love brewing deep inside. 


Elias is with him again, this time forever. 


